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SAVE MONEY! PATRONIZE
CHAS. PFLANZE'S

NEW FURNITURE STORE,

Maryville, Tennessee.

Toop contstantly on hand, and make Lo order, every variery of Furnilure, from the cheapest (o the finest
sud most elegant siyles,

Oorfus minde o order and kept constantly on hand,

Give mo & trial, - All work warranted to bo as regresented, Prices ¢ beap for eanl,

Halesroom and factory Bret door poetl of €, Tatter (g sbioyp,

W. 'W.‘_ iéwrencé

MASUFACTURER 0¥
BOOTS, SHOES, SADDLES, SOLE LEATHER,
UPPER LEATHER.

Harness Leather, Kip Skins, etc.,

Springfield, Tennessce,

(Two Miles Northeast of Maryville,)
ALRO DEALEN IN

Dry Goods, Groceries, Hardware, Queensweare, Notions, ete,

Oaeh paid for Hides, st sdvanced pricos, deli* sored at my Yard.
GEO. A. TOOLE,
MARYVILLE TENIN.

DOVIA LTI TN

DRUGS AND MEDICINES,

ESSENTIAL OILS, CUMS,

SPONGES, FANCY G00DS, PERFUMERY,

PATENT MEDICINES, ETC.

Physicians Prescriptions Carvefully Filled.

W. J. BETTERTON & BRO.,,
Knoxville, Tennessec. -

IDistillers.

AND WHOLINALR DEALERR IN

Whiskes, Brandies, and Wines,

B thoy make their own whiskios, they know them (o bo perfectly PURE, They offer to tho trade
their

CORN WHISKY,
WHITE RYE WHISKY,
SILVER SPRAY WHISKY,

XXXX Roane County Whisky.

Theso whiskies go through s process of! purification peeuliar to {helr own mannfssinrs, and they sond
Jently recotmwend them, even for modicinal purposes, st aqual to any whiskies that are made,

NEW GOODS!
I have just received a m;; s-toc;; Gta_(;ds at my store, known as

HUFFSTETLER’S STORE,

Near Carpenters Camp Ground.

——

' These goods have been selected with care, and are suited to the

wants of
THE PEOPIE,
And congist of DRY GOODS, GROCERIES, HARDWARE, &e.,

and will be sold to customers on

REASONABLE TERMS.

8™ All T ask is a fair teinl,  Am thankful for past patronage—hope
to merit a continuance of the same.

I will give Good Weight and Measure.
M. A. CAIN.

W. IN. CUMDMINS,

J. 1. LANCASTER,

WATCH AND CLOCK REPAIRER.

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALYR 1IN

PIANOS, ORGANS, MUSICAL
INSTRUMENTS,

Knoxville, Tenn.,

[ kST SIDE MARKET BQUARE.]

Porsons from Nlonot county, while in UIB'I SHEET MUS'O,
MUSIC BOOKS, &C.
;93 Gaj Street, Knoxville, Tenn,

gity, wanling anything

DONE IN MY LINE,

ara invited to grive mo a oall,

| Violin Strings a Specialty.

—_—

CHARGES MODERATE.

ORDENRS BOLICITED

All work Warranted, if Desired,

PASSED,
Navermore, wovermore,
When the twilighl pale and gray
Vells the golden brow of day,
*uall I, taaking theongh the uste
W Ay wall, long and Inte,
Far thy COIUDE = nevermors |

Nevermore, nevermors,
When thoe breathiess traues of June
Giltlera in the rising moon,
Undervneath s whispering tree,
HENT T walt, wait for thee,

Linger for thio ~nevormore,

Nevermors, vevermorn,
Where tho blossomed branches sproad
Dyw and odar overhead
Bhall T sit heaide thee, riru'_
All thy secret heart Lo liwar,
Thy consoler—nevermopo,

Novermare, nevermors
All that patgnant past |s ﬁwl.;
T liviug, tou ard desd,
I bave drained the obalice sweel,
Thy quick heart has coased Lo baat
Life shiall vex thee nevermory,

Nevermord, nevernore:
Esrth has sung the song bo thiw}
Heaven returns it anto me,
To thy Weaning BWlesmed I go,
Hama eufolds tiee ; thoy shalt know
Mortal sngnish nevermote,

THE PHILOSOPHER'S BARY.

Lhad heen oconsidering for abont a
fear whether ¥ shonld marry Winifred

anway, when I heard that she was

ougaged to the philosopher, Why did
she necept him? It is trae that he is
both imaginative and eritical ; but fao-
nlties exargieed in the inoubation of
vsychologiceal hypotheses, and. the la-
borions destruction of those of one's
neighbor, do mnot usually rouse the
sympathy of a briglit knd beantiful girl,
who is more fit to live, than to think
about life, He is certainly bhandsome,
but as certainly his clothes are barbar-
ons, His trousers oannot keep their
shape for a day ; and his hats are never
new, If he notices the rain he opens
un umbrolla which might have served
a8 an incflectnal proteotion at the time
of the deluge ; if he finds ont that it is
cold, he sssumes a pgarnient which
might have been the every-day garment
of Methuselnl, His manncrs are as
strange a8 hie appearance, He may
often be seen walking in the park at the
fashionable hour, with o far-off look in
his eyes, and his hat throst back as if
to lessen the external pressure on his
aotive brain ; more rarely yon may hoar
him bursting into enthusinsm in Pie-
eadilly, thongh Piceadilly is the last
place in which a man should allow Lim-
solf to e cnthusiastie, In short, though
he is a trus friend, he is an uncomfort-
able acquaintance ; and his voleanio ut-
terances, after long periods of calm
contemplation, canse such shocks to
one’s nerves a3 wounld be conveyed to
the Sunday eitizen by the cruption of
Primrose Hill, Baut, if it was odd that
the beantiful Winifred Hanway shounld
marry wy friend, it was yet more odd
that he should marry any one. There
were no topics more certain to excite an
explosion n the lrhilouopher than the
excessive population of the ocountry,
and the wholesome solilude of the
thinker. ‘“How," he wonld fierocly nsk,
“‘can a man think effectually on funda-
montal subjects who is compeled by
the despicablo cironmstances of his lile
to exhaust his analytical faculty in con-
sidering how to pay his butcher, and
when to buy hig coals? T tell you, sir,
1t is better to starve with eold and hun-
ger than to debase one's noblest part
to n game of skill with a grasping gro-
cor,”  Agnin and agrin I had heard him
declaim in this preposterons fashion ;
and, after all, he was going to the altar
like any other vietim, and wonld donbt-
less take u lionsa upon his back with
the doeility of a snail,
I could not solve the problem ; I
would not give it up. Bo, full of the
determination to drag Diogenes oub of
his tab, aud the seerct out of Diogenes,
I stepped aronnd the corner to offer my
copgratulations. My friend was in his
stndy, apparently writing, really cating
aqnill pen, Herose at me with a rush,
wrung my hend till it ached and blushed
rather uncom'ortably, Congratnlations
are the eurae of the Briton, Whether
heis offering them or receiving them,
he is obliged to take refuge in intermit-
tent hand-shaking and groans, But on
this oceasion it was evident that the
philosopher had something ready to
say and nervously anxions to sny
it, My deir fellow, I don't know
when-I really am so awfnlly glad, T—
it's in every way so, such a satisfactory,
you know—{ really do wish all possible,
and all that sort of thing yon know,”—
when he burst in with a speceh so flu-
ently delivered, that I knew I was not
his earlicst visitor that morning. *“ Ol
conrso it's taken yon by surprise,” he
snid, ““ns T knew it wonld: but the
trath is that T have been thinking of it
for n long time, and I am sure I am
right.” Hore I tried to pnb in an ex-
pression of wonder at his new notion of
his dnty, but Le was bent on being rid
of the matter, and hurried on to his
reasons.  ““Tu the frst place,” said le,
“ T am sura that instead of incrensing
my domestic worries, my marringe will
transfer them in a body to my wife;
and, seoondly, when I consider the vast
number of fools who are every day born
into the world, 1 am terrified by the
sietnra of what the next genceration will
lm, if the thinkers of this age are to be
without snecessors,” Having dischargod
his rengons in this wise, the orator
gtood blinking at me as if he fearoed
dissent, but I was too astonnded at bis
magnificent andacity to reply, Slowly
u loock of pence stole back into his face,
a pleasant light downed in his eyes,
and the promise of a smile at the ocor-
ners of his month, His remarkable
flueney was gone, and indeod his voios
gonnded quite elioky when he snid,
# Johnny, yon don't ktow what an
angel she is,” A light broke in upon
me, ** Philosopher,” I said, ** I believe
you are going to be married because
yon fell im love?” *“Terhaps you are
'rig'ni-." gnid the philosopher.

After the wedding the philosopher
and his wife went abroad for an indefi-
nite period, and their friends heard but
little of them. He wrote to nohody,
and she did not write to me, Yot there
were oocasionnl rumors. Now they were
breathing the koeen air of the Engadine,
now ginking to the chestnuts and vines
of Chinvenna; now he was lashing him-
self to frenzy over the treasures of
Rome ; now she was gazing with swoeeb
northern eves ncross the growing splen-
dor of the bay of Naplea, Then they
were in CGermavy, and about fo settle
for life in n university town; but anon
bad fled from it in laste after a long
night's dispute, in the courss of which

ta blows with the auiversity's most oele-
brated professor,

At last T heard they were sgain in
London, and, full of enthosiasm, dartel
ronnd the corner to welcome them
home, Nobody was with them but Mre,
Hanway, Winifred's mother, 1 wonld
enter nosanounced and surprise the
philosopher, 1 entered unaunounced,
aud s surprised myself,

wit this the effeet of matrimony or
of foreign travél? Fach nccupant of
the room was engaged in an exoroiss
wholly nneonnested, a3 it seemed, with
those of the rest, My friend’s wife, the
lady whom I had nH:mnt lo¥ed, qneen of
all graca and comellness, was appearin
and tlmapg‘euing like a flash behin
the day’s Times, shgping at the mo-
ments of disclosurg. " ;.} wd with
excitemont, and “ifistre s 18 of hair
tumbled into the wildest disorder,
while she accompanied the whols per-
formance with strango and ihartionlate
sonnds, Her mother, the same Mrs,
Hanway who wns so perfoot n model of
dress and carringe that many of her
lady friends wers wont to lament amon
themselves that she gave lerself suc
nirs, wna seated on the floor, dressad
far walking, but" without Ler bonnet.
Yes, she wah cortailily drmmming on an
inverted tea-tray with the wrong end of
the poker. And the philosopher? Tt
was perplexing, after tlirée years' sepa-
ration, to meet him thns, The philoso-
pher was cantering round the room on
all fours, wearing on hils head his own
waste paper basket, Briskly he can-
tered round, ever and anon frisking like
8 lamb in spring time, until he reached
my feet, which were rooted to the spot
with astonishment, He glanced np
sidewrys, rose with a ory to th& nopmal
altitnde of man and grasped me by the
hand. At the sonnd of his vbice, his
wife, dropping f{he pll)or from her
hands, raised them quickly to her hair ;
and his mother-in-law, with as muo
dignity as ghe e¢ffort wonld allow, soramp.
bled on hef feet, Then, in an instad,
thefeanns of their ecconbric conduot was
made clear, Throned on the hearth-
rog, and showing by a gracious smile n
few of the newest teeth, sat a fine baby
of some fifteen months, In one dimpled
fist was tightly oclenohed the brnsh
which had so neatly arranged the moth-
er's braids, while the other was en.
gaged in pounding the grandmother's
best bonnet into a shapeless mass,

Weo were all somewhat embarrassed
oxcept the baby, The laaies knew they
were untidy, and I that I was an intr-
der. As for the learned father, he stood
now on one leg and now on the other,
while he shifted the waste-paper hasket
from hand to haod and eontinued to
smile almost a8 perseveringly as his
nmiable offspring. Yet ii was he who
at last put an end to our axkward posi-
tion by expressing a w re to

my opinion of the new eurtain in his
study. Rather sheepishly I eaid good-
by to the lady of the honse, trying to
express by my eyes that I would never
eall again unannonneed, I kpew that
Mrs. Hanway had not forgiven me as I
humbly took the two fingers that she
offered : and I felt like a brate as the
most important member of the family
condescended to leave a damp spot by
the edge of my left whisker.

donn-stairs by my impnulsive friend,
and was alope with him in his den, my
conrage returned, and with it some in-
dignation. I eonfronted him, and stern-
1y asked why I had not been told he was
a father? **Not been told ?" he echoed ;
“do von mean to say that yon did not
know about the baby ?"" “ Not go much
as that it was,” I replied, gloomily, He
Wiy :;vnrnheimml; of course he had
supposed that everybody kuew it from
the queen Mownwards, Of conrse fifty
people onght to have told me, who of
eonrse had told me everything else. At
last my euripsity gof the better of my
indiguation, and I ent short his apolo-
gies by beginning my questions : "E)mn
the shape of its head content yon?” 1
nsked, ** The shape of whose what 9’
cried the philosopher, apparently too
gnrprised for grammar, ** Of the baby's
head, of conrse,” I replied tartly ; I
merely wish lo know if the child is
likely to be os intellectnal as you
hoped.” “Isn't the hair lovely #* he
asked, inconsistently, This was too
much, and assnming my reverest man-
ner, I delivered myself in this wise : I
thought, thongh no doubt I was wrong,
that the use of a baby to yon would be
partly to furnish you with raw material
for a philosopher, partly to enable yon,
by eonstant observation, to gain farther
ovidence on sueh vexed qunestions ns
whether the infant gnthers its ideas of
space by feeling about, whother it is
conscions of itself, ete,” * Well,” he
said, laughing, I don’t expect much
help from my jnfant in these matters,
nnless T ean getinside hor and thiok her
thonghts,” *“ Her thoighta ¢ oried I,
in amazement ; ** you don’t mean to eny
it's a girl? Good gracions! yon are not
going to edneate n female philosopher "
He looked rather vexed, *Of course
it's n girl,” Lie said, **The father of a
female philogopher,” I gasped. ** Denar
me I" he said, somewhat testily ; *“isn't
it enongh to be the father of a noble
woman ?”’ ]
Now, I have often put up with a groat
deal from my learned friend, and am
quiite aware that I have been spoken of
ns * Bozzy” behind my back, But there
is a turniog point even for the worm,
and nobody will git forever nt the feet
which are constautly kicking him. I
had been gnubbed more than once by
this illogieal parent, and, assnming m
wost sarcastic manner, I ingnired with
an appoaranoo of deforence : “ Is it not
rathor early to speak of your dsughter
as a noble womaa 2"

““ Not at nll,"” said the philosopher,

T had kept aloof from t{:n philogopher
for some weeks, nursing my wrath, like
Achilles, I raid to myself—cross as a
bonr, T overheard my landlady say in
tho passage—when T received a hasty
note bege ag me to come to him ab
onge, 1 fancied myeelf summoned to a
ponneil of chiefs; 8o, having donvel
my shining armor, I left my tent with
fitting dignity, and desconded with a
olang into the plain, Yet I oonld not
but be aware of my landlady's eye
piereing me through the crack of the
parlor door {mrplw-l_\' left ajar, and of
the hasty flapping of loose slippers
which told the startled slavey's Might
into the abyss below.

Au unusanl gilence held my friend’s

‘my learnéd friond had well nigh come

I | gry with that ba

When, however, I had been wwept | °*

honse that mornin
opened, before Tl

fltim

study, [t wasam

to the spol with amazement, Ry the

wis & long step from the siege of Troy,

hero to the most gomplex embnrrass-
ment of an lieir of all the sgen, What
shonld Ido? The dismal menial had
fl d to the shades, withont a word,
withont avennqlmoﬁ into the room,
If I retreated, I'left my friend unaided,
and remained ignorant of the cause of

his strange oonduck, If T advanced, I
was agnin the on i séene not
pre for my 1 on. Inanag-

ony of hesitation T fell to brnshing my
hat wily my elbow ; but not finding the
expeeted relief in the ocenpation, T was
abont to desist, when my bat decided
what my hoad conld not, h‘v falling
with n crack on the floor, The effect
was eleotrical.  Without one glance at
the intruder, the philgsopher made a
grab at the nearest book-shelf, dragged
out a volttme which had not been toneh-
el for half n centary, and hunted for
nothing in its pages with frantie eager-
ness, He was still at it when I stood
over him and noted withont wonder that
he held the book upside down; then
with the poorest imitation of surprise
which I have ever seen, lie rose nnd
grasped my hand,  “ Yon found me on
the trnock of somathing,” he said; **1
was looking it oub in—in—"

Here it oconrred to him thst he did
not know the name of the vencrable
tome whioh hie had 8o rudely disturbed,
and with a heiglitened color aud & sud-
den change of manner ho tarned quick-
Iy to me and said, ** My child is ilI. Miri
felt positively guilty. I Lad been an-
for making my wise
fri!:suql fﬂt’.‘liﬂh. for not being n lm_\', for
being called a “noble woman,”  Was
it Wt shamefal that a groat hulking
brute shonld sneer pt a weak thing that
oould not answer with a taunt? Were
not my olumsy sareasma onough to
crush 50 delicate a plaut ?  The poor lit-
tle “‘noblé woman" was in danger, and
I conld do nothing to help her, There
wero toars in the eyes which had looked |
into mine for eomiort, Lut I had noth- |
ing ready to say. |
“ 1 eould not stand being alone,"” he |
muttered, after a short gilenee; ** the |
dootor 48 with her now, and in a mo-|
ment T may bear that my litile daugh- |
ter must—in fact may hear the wosnt," |
While lin was speaking, I secmed to
have fifty oonsoling remarks to offer ;
but when he stoppad, no one sentenee
wonld disengage itsell from the rost
What I binrted out at last seems almost
ridigulous as I look back on it
“Yon mnst hope for the best,™ I
said i “you know she has youlh on her
gide,”
These words where scarcely out of
my month when T heard a measnred
step upon the stairs ; presently the
door was opeued by the noiscless foot
man, and the most famous of London
physicians entered the room. My friend
leaned heavily on myarm, but he looked
at the man of seience with seeming
Im.

“1 am happy to say,” said the plysi-
clan, cheeringly, “that onr liltle friend
is going on ax well as possible,”

* And shio is ont of danger 7"

‘ 8he never wa= in it."”

“Nover in dange:%” aried T, almost
disappointed.

“She has nothing the mmvay with
her,” ho replied,” * bot a slight .var.
ish eold, T have galdom seen a flaer o,
mor® healthy child, Good morning,’
I nover was more annoyed. Here was
awaste of my finest feelings, Here
was I stirred to the depth, well nigh
moved to tears by a baby's feverish
eold. Of conrse I was very glad that
it was no worse ; but my friend was too
absurd, and I conld not spare him.
“Won't yon resnme your studies ?" 1
asked, earcastically, pointing to the
disturbed book, which was lying on the
gronnd at our feet, His humility might
have disarmed me, ‘T am afraid I've
been a fool,” he gaid ; “Dbut if yon had
gecn her all flushed and breathing hard ;
and then she was so small and fragile,”
“Yes, for a noble woman,” I re-
marked. He received the dart meekly,
¢ Philosopher," said I, suddenly, deter-
mined to rouse him at any cost, * when
I entered this room ryon were engnged
in prayer.” His color certainly deep-
ened, *“*May I ask,” T inguired, with
an appearance of deference, whether
you were addrassing yourself to the
Pereonal First Cause or the Unknowa-
ble —but perhaps you were merely bow-
ing to the rational order of the Unpi-
verse 1"

He made a gesture of impatience, but
answered, still with studied modera-
ion, ** I was alone and in trouble."

“And the effioacy of prayer?” 1
asked,

“ Jor heaven's enke,” eried he, burst-
ing into excitement, ‘“‘stop your jargon |
Nothing shows sneh ignorauce of a snb-
jeot as having all its cant phrases on the
top of your tongue, Can't Ispeak to
Giod without expeeting to be paid for
ity
This was turning the tables. If he
wae going to take to questions, I knew
T shionld end by admitling myself a fool.
8o to avoid a Socratic dinlogue I put
my hand on my friend's shoulder and
said : “You are n good man, philoso-
her; may yon and the ‘noble woman'
l)i\-a a thousand years,”
“Thank you,” he said, simply; ** and
now yon must let me go and sing a
wan with the nobler womnan, my pa-
tient Penelope, my sweeb wife,"”
So he went with long strides over the
nsphodel meadow, and T betook myself
to my tent full of pleasant thoughts,

—_— e — ——

—A Kentucky hiorse jockey has hit up-
on & rubuer fnbe rmoning from the bit
to the sea. of the snlky, where thero is
attached a rabber bag for water or spir-
jta, from which the trotter onn drink
rofreahment on his track without pans
ing. This isn't much of an improve-
ment on the old-fashioned pocket-flnsk,

—Speakor Blaine has ordered the pa-
reuthetio words ** langhter,” ' ap-
planse,”  **sensation,” eto,, omitted
from the offieial roports of the debutes,
a4 they only indieate the fact that mem-
bars hnd violated the rules of the house,

The door was
@ to ring, by a
melaucholy footman, who, walking be-
foro me with the elaborate delieacy of
an Agng, nolslessly ushered me in the
of to ba again rooted

book-case in a shaded corner of the
room, with his head bowed low upon
liis hands, knelt the philosopher, THere

from the simple wrath of a childlike

|

| be no hieaven to me,” ho used to eay,

OLD HIOKORY'S WIFE,

Gens Juckson's Conviship  His Devotion
as a Hosband Detadls of the Dicks
inwon Thael,
From the 81, Louls Wipublican

I'Tlhe following from the New York
Out !

“Tn onf remdrks & day or two ago
npon the forthéoning history of the
United States by Mr, Bryant, wo npoke
of the materinl in the way of inellent
nud pieturo which the subjeot wonld af
ford, ing the other day of Jaok-
son's visit to New York, about the time
of his first inauguration, and just after
his wife's death, we were greally stenck
with the pictorial qnahities of the story,
Ho rode the length of Brondway on
horasback, with a long weeper, at that
time in fashion In Tenvessoo, tied
around his white hat and hangiog the
length of his baek, Weo have here just
one of those ’pictnma 8o vory vivid and
important of which American history
in full, Therois a chapter of history
contained in the photograph, That Le
should lave ridden on Hol‘!ll'buﬂh in-
stead of in a earringe indicates n pecu-
linrity at the time. The long weeper
tied aronnd the white hat—a thing fa-
miliar enotigh in Tennessee, and yet
strange in Now York—rooalls tho fact
that the various parts of the eountry
were not then so Lutn geneous as they
aro at present.  Jackson's troculent
and definnt grief, even had he besn con-
soious that his woeeper was too long for
the fashion in thess parts, wonld have
vindicated itself anywhere and before
anybody, The weeper reealls the fpei-
| dents of his wife's early life and his uf.
f ction for her, both of which exerted a
profound influence upon hislife, It re.
oalls the old duel with Dickinson, an
encounter whioh, seems it Lo us, is one of
the most terrible on record,”

Gieneral Jackson's ** weeper' was not
the idle ensign of a mimie woe, bat the
emblem of a grief all too deep for
words—a grief which, from the moment
of its birth, went with him day and
night, following him down to the grave,
which ho gladly entered, boonnse Le
{ ielieved thal through its gloomy por-
lals he would gain admission to the
resence of the woman whom ho loved
setter than His life, * Heaven wonld

]

“if I did vot think 1 shonld mect my
wifo there,” |

There is not to be found in the pages
of history or of romanee an instance of
rore chivalrous affeotion snd eonstant,

~ NUMBER 7.

woods where the deadly soene was Inid,
Dickinson tottered and fell into tho
nrms of his friend. He died the same
vigt, Jackson was able to monnt his
Lorse and ride home pext day—barely
able, for the bullet, which seemed to
miss him, had ml‘y through
the fleshy part of his breast and
ont the breast-bone. His shoes
wore full of blood when he walked
from the fatal fléld, but he ocon-
ooaled the faot, as he sald, ** because
he did not want Dickinson to have
the satisfaction of knowing that he bad
hit him at all,” TIn answer to the qnes-
tion how he conld, after receiving such
n ook, rolain his steadiness of perve,
hie replied : 1 believe 1 should have
killed ki had he shot me through the
brain.,” The wonnd never healed pro-
werly, was the oocasian of frequent
!:f‘mr)rrlmgou in Inter yeard, and ultima-
tely caused his death, There I8 no evi-
dence going to show that Jnekson ever
repented of this dnel, Yong afterwards
—indeed, only a few weeks before he
died—a friend visiting his sick cham-
ber happened to pick up an old pistol
lying en the mantel. The keem-eyed
invalid saw tho movement, and remarked
qnietly : **That is the pistol with which
fkillr.l Mr. Dickinson.”" In spita of
his sonversion and consistent fellowship
wilh the ¢hnroh, there was a deal of the
"eld Adam” remafning in ** Old Hick-
ory” to tho last,

Those who saw Mrs, Jackson in her
youtls suy that at that period she was a
plump aud quite pretty brunetle, But
in middle age the plumpncss increased
until all signs of & waist had disappear-
ted, and the dark complexion beoame
s\ill darker, until it was almost the tint
of yenerable mahogatiy, In plain words
she was a short, fot, and remarkably
common looking old woman, Nbgrace-
ful, of course, and not at all versed in
the wavs of polite sooiely. Her hus.
band, on the contrary, thongh square
aud sngular in fignre, nod guoite as des-
titute of enlinre as lis wife, was con-
fessedly one of the most elegant gentle-
men of his day. His publie life, par-
tienlarly after the battle of Naw Or-
leans, bronght him into elose communi-
cution with the gay world, and his man-
ners contributed as much as his fame to
make him the ceutre of evary cirelo in
which L wmingled, Bat neither the
sweel smiles or the sweeter words of

the baanties who erowded around him

[ ever matle him for an instant forget—

mneh less prove fulsy to—the mistress

sell-saorificing devotion thun was iilus-
trated in Andrew Jackson's unniform
conduot townrd Rachael Donclson, He
married her under pesulinr cireumstan. |
cos, Her first husband was, from o)l ae
connts, a monn of violent temper aud
nnbouuded eaprice, with whom it was
utterly impossible for anybody, howey-
er well disposed, to live in pence, Af-
ter one or two reparations and reunions,
they fioally parted permanently, and it
was soon after this event that Jackson
—then a poor and unknown lawver in
the backwoods village of Nashville—
asked Ler to share his rather unpromis- |
ing fortunes, A divoree was procured
throngh what was thonght to ba the
roper chanvel, and they were united,
he first mounths of their wedded life
were spent in Natehez, and not nntil
their return to Tennesseo was it known
that the court which pranted the divoree
liad no anthority to execute snch an in-
strnment—which we believe, as the law
then stood, eonld only issne from th:
legislature of Virginia. DBat be this as
it may, the legal forms were at last ful-
ly complied with, and to put an end—
ns it was hoped—to all possible miseon-
stroetion, the marriage ceremony was
again performed, Had Jackson remain-

el an obscure man, the matter never | B*

Y“auld have been revived, but as soon
A8 Dk gl the first sleps in the career
which Was ¢ Jand him in the presiden-
tinl chair, jesicagy wnloosed the hands
of calumny, and wwemies who ocould
find no nobler plan to wigek strock al
him throngh the bosom of his wife.
This was a sin which he never ¢ueid au
never wonld forgive ; and whoever .
breathed a word agaiost the fair fame
of that idolized objeet, made an eternnl
and inexorable foe of one who came
fairly up to the Johnsonian standard of
“n good Later,” The duel with Dick-
ingon, allnded to iu the above extract,
bal its real origin here.

Dickinson was a promising young
man, belonging to a highly respectable
family in Nashville, and the junior of
Jackson by several years. Attached to
o different and hostile faction, he im-
pgined & rival where none really ex-
isted, nud, being in the Lhabit of drink-
ing too freely, oconsionally made re-
marks which wonld not bear repetition.
Of course they were repeated, and to
the one of all others most deeply in-
terested.  'When the first offense of this
sort transpired, Jackson went to Diok-
inson's father-in-law, told what he had
heard, and begged him to guard, if pos-
sible, againgt a similar ocourrence in
the fature, The warning was of no
avail, for when the wine was again in
the nseendant, Dickinson threw ont the
same sinrs, and this time they cost Lim
lLis heart's blood. The duel ostensibly
originnted in a horse-race, which, by
the way, was never run; but the aui-
mus of it, so far as Jaockson was con-
eerned, lay in the fact that Diekinson
had spoken ill of Mrs, Jackson, It is
unnecessary to repeat all the details of
the meeting, which was indeed, na the
Post says, **one of the most torrible on
rocord,” Dickinson wag s dead shot ;
pould hit a half-dollar at ten paces, kill
birds on the wing, and perform other
miraenlons feats with the pistel. He
was ad brave and eool as ho was skilifal,
and never entertained a donbt s to the
result of the combat,  The arrangement
was that when the word was given they
could fire as soon as they please, Jook-
son, knowing Diekinson's superior
quickness with his weapon, resolved not
to attempt to get the flrst fire, bub to
take the ehances for a second. The in-
staut the signal was shouted, Dickinson
fired. The dust flow from the breast of
the loose fitting black frock coat which
Jaokson wore, but he stood there like a
pillar of adamant, apparently un-
barmed, Dieckinson started back in
horror and amazement, exclniming,
“ My God! have I missed bim?" His
alorn aud unrelonting antagonish took
deliberate sim and pulled the trigger.
The pistol did not regpond. He looked
and found it was only ot half-cock, A
vorond time he took aim, and, as the
sharp erack rang ont among the silent

of his wnall. Fven his mo3t ititimate
friends eonld not discover by any word
or act on his part that he was conscious
of his wife's pliysical disadyvantages and
lock of what is called good breeding,
I'o him she was not old or ugly, not ig-
norant or awkward—but always young,
always handsome, always the embodi-
ment of brightness and of grace. No
knight that over laid lancs in rest was
more devoled (o e fair lady whose
eolors he wore, than was Yackson to the
anciont dame who bore his name, BShe
was the only human being who could
stem the torrent of his fearful poesion.
A word from her lips, a glance }mm het
eye, and the iron man, blazing with
wrath and apparently as untamable as
the lion of the jangles, became as tame
as a lam", Heloved her from the very
idepths of his stony nature, and becauso
he loved her she could transform the
storm into a calm, One might infer
from the extent of this influence over
#noh a character, that Mrs, Jackson was
what we now tarm, "nulrong—mindmi
woman,”  Bat she was far removed
from that questionable honor, The late
Thomas I, Benton, in a book which is
a much better monumert to his memo-
vy than the bronzo abortion in Lafayetto
rk, eives n echarming pioture of
*“Aunt feshel " as he affectionately
onlls her, In i gh..[eh. dmwn ];.:'-11
loving hand, she is sepresented as an
extremely modest and Unsnsnming per-
gon, who never lost her native vimplion.
ty of thought and aelion in attempting
to keep pace with the rising fortunés of
her husband, When the most brilliant
trinmph of the war had lifted him high
above all competitors, and when that
triomph Lisd besn supplemented by his
election to the first office in the gilt of
his conntrymon, she was the same ami-
able, sensiblo, unaffected woman am
when they lived together in a log cabin
and had nothing to distinguish them
from their humblest neighbors, To her
hie wia never “thieé goneral,” but always
“Mr., Jackson " aud she valned his
wonderful snecess in lifa for the pleas-
are it gave him, and not for the glory
reflected upon her. A sincere and ar-
dent Christion, a fond wife, a trne
friond, a constant and liberal benofactor
of the poor, ghe faithfally discharged
her duties (o God and man, and fonnd
thorein hier highest happiness, All
who knew her loved “Aunt Rachel,” as
asuch women, from their rarity, deserve
to be loved; aud when she died thero
was moutrning, not only iu the stately
* Hermitage,” but in everynegro hut
for miles wround,

Juockson, as we have remarked, never
entirely rallied from the Wow which
his wife's death inflietod, Tle went to
the White House in many respects a
changed man.  He lnid aside, to o groat
extent, those tremendons onths which
nsed te muke the air of Tennesseo turn
blue; he grew softer, tenderer, more
ready to forgive than in former yoars,
and wns—for her gake—the firm and is-
domitable champion of all slanderel
women, He broke up his eabinet in
snstaining Mrs, Eaton—though ihere
was probinhly more trath than slandor in
her ease—and would never listen to or
conntennnce any of that solealled ** gos-
pip” which delights in insinnations
agninst femnale virtne, Booause his
wife was prre, he balieved—and wis
proud to beliove—all her sex was
as pure s eho, He wore next
his heart un old-fashioned mininture of
lin Jost darling, and ench night before
retiring ho lnid it on the table beside
the bed, g0 that hie might look at it
while reading o chapler in her Bible.
Their ashes reposo side by side, and if
thero be such u thing as rennion be-
yond the confines of the tomb, sursly
their sonls nre blended in the land
where death never comes, nor any sick-
ness nor sorrow—bnt where love is im-
mortal as Him who gave it,

—The editor of the Detroit Free
Pross, says a rival conntry editor, is
one of the foew journalisls who ean pnt
an enemy in his moath withont fear of
it4 slealing anything,
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